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ALLRIGHT , WISE 
GUY! WHAT MAKES 
YOU THINK I'M 

GAINING WEIGHT? 
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A HH). — \’ 
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“I'M GOING DOWNTOWN, ,. 
BARNEY... YOL. SHOULDN 
EAT 20 MUCH BETWEEN 
MEALS, DEAR / : 


Just A LITTLE-- 
SNACK, BETTY! 


Zo 


BURP 2 | SHOULON'T 
HAVE HAD $0 MANY HARD 


only be resold at 
a. mmutiisted ‘con 
(212886-8060).0 


ITS BEGINNING 
TO HATCH! 


Boy!AM I, 
BUSHED/ 


O, Ware ono WHAT ELSE DO ~ 
SHRUB SAID YOU 0, BESIDES 


. TELL & 
TO ANOTHER? Vonest? 


I'M PAINTING 
YOUR HOUSE 
MY FAVORITE 


" ¢ : 


S 
A 


\ (You KNOW WHY A. 
)\ SABER TOOTH TIGER 
OG \ ZLEEPS.-ALL WINTER © 


EY! WHAT DoYou 
Ser WHEN Sou 
CBOSS 4 BRIDGE 
WITH A CAA? 


~ YOU GET TO THE 
OTHER SIDB, DUMMY! 


THE STORK FEELS 
WHEN _ HE DELIVERS 
BABY esti 


1 DON'T THIN! 
CAN STAND AN’ 


MORE OF THOSE 
AN Laue JOKES ij 


Bor ! i'M sume 

GLAD TODAY 16 
FRIDAY!:... AFTER 

A HARD WEEH AT 
THE PLANT, IT SURE 
1S NICE TO’ SPEND 

Nae) 


A 
HOME 


YOU ZAID IT, 
BAAN ! WE'RE 
GOING TO HAVE 
ZOME FUN 
THis WEEKEND! 


ul, GIRLS! WHOSE DID SOME WE HAVEA WIT/S AN OLDY 
FANTASTIC FOREIGN \f MILLIONAIRE HIGH SCHOOL 
MACHINE. |S PARKED STOP TO ASK: JA FRIEND OF 
IN THE DRIVEWAY 74)\ FOR, DIRECTIONS? 


/ 


YOU REMEMBER, ? AREN'T WE 
DIRK DIMPLES? LUCKY ! HE Was 
Te DAIVING THAU 
te ) By | TOWN AND 
. DECIDED TO 
STOP AND 
Visit us! 


HOLLY WOOD,,,. 


2OME; BEST ATHELETE L 
AND MOST LIHELY To. THEY'VE BEEN 
SUCCEED 14 AFTER ME FOR 


DIRK HAS AGREED TO SPEND Boy! | NEVER COULD 
A WHOLE WEEKEND RIGHT STAND THAT CONCEITED } 


HERE IN BEDROCK ! CREEP /! 
— 


YES, AND HE 


ISN'T DIRK CHARM- 
SURE KEEPS 


ING..,HE‘S STILL 
20 YOLING LOOKING 
AND HANDSOME / 


[ WE'VE MADE FRIED PETRANODON, 
11S FRED AND BARNEY FAVORITE 
wi ZEAVE YOURSELF, DIRK / 


TASTED ANYTHING 
60 DELICIOUS AS 


(XS THIS , MY DEAR/, 
Ww HERE, ant 


( HAVE SOME ! 
Se 


A PLEASURE <> 
00K, FOR, 
IZOMEONE WHO 


APPRECIATES - 
GOOD. FOOD! - 


7 : 


HEAR THAT, SHORTY, YOU } 
TWo SLOBS OUGHTA TRY 


OH, YES... DON'T 
MIND IF | DO... 


\'VE EATEN 
FRIED PETRANODON 
IN THE WORLDS 
FINEST RES- 
TAURANTS---« 


HERE 19 A PICTURE OF ME = 
WINNING ANOTHER THROPHY £ 
. AND HEGRE | AM DANCIN 
ITH A DUCHESS,,,.. -— 


> | 
YO HAD A CHANCE... 
AND You CHOSE 
THOSE TWO HA HA/ 


[ WELL, GIRLS.,,'M READY FOR MY NAP/)| VmHAT!s THE \ / A LOT OF 
|, MUST GET MY ‘BEAUTY SLEEP” | | TROUBLE... SLEEP AND , 
OL KNOW ! * ‘ <i; NO BEAUTY: $F 


-il 


eoy, THAT CREEP |5 AEALLY GETTING). 


ON. MY NERVES...UE/S 30,501, 
PERFECT, IT MAKES ME SICK! 


HEY, FRED) 
LOOK | 


COME BACH! You 
THIEVIN’ BEAST! 
{BRING BACIS 

My TEETH! 


I'M LEAVING!,,. I'VE NEVER BEEN 
40 HUMILIATED. IN MY- LIFE / 


Tey , DIRK! 
‘YOU FORGOT , 
. (sour arpLe! 


I'M GONNA TEACH YOU 
LOAFERS How To Do 
MORE WORK IN- 
LESS HOLS /!. 


+ [LOOKS LIKE MISTER 
SLATE BIT OFF MORE 
THAN HE CAN CHEW! 


(THIS SUORT CUT IS 
GONNA ZAVE.US A , 
COUPLE OF Houms! 


| DON'T REMEMBER 
IT BEING HERE / 


COME ON, BARN’, LET'S 1 DUNNO, FRED.,,.:- 
UUST GET IN THE CAR BY IT MIGHT BE: DEEP 
AND DRIVE Acmoss! AND WE'LL BE STUCK 


LOOK, BABN’, IT 
CAN'T BE TOO 
DEEP / 


STORY; MIKE PELLOWSKI 
* ART: TIM HANLEY 


_ 

been hit on the head by a tin soda can thrown outofa 
shiny metal monster by a nasty looking, little girl 
people-thing. Lok always believed that the further 
cway from people-things he was — the sofer 

“He wouldn't be in the blackberry bushes near the road 
_except that these particular bushes had the biggest, 
sweetest blackberries in the enchanted woods. Lok’s’ 
~ ene weckness was blackberries. He loved eating 


Lok the Elf was in the blackberry bushes using his 
knife to cut down some fruit for his evening meal. The 
blackberry bushes were. near the old pond and a 
péeple-thing’s road. Lok seldom ventured out of the 
enchanted woods and hardly ever went near a peaple- 
thing's road. Peeple were very stupid creatures. They 
drove around in growling, metal monsters that spit out 
smoke which made the air smcli. They never looked 
where they were driving their monsters. If the little them, : : 
people of the enchented woods didn’t watch carefully, He wes high up in the bush chopping off a big, juicy 
the feur-wheeled metal mensters would run ever one with his tiny sword when he saw a people-carrier 
speed by.The dust that the metal monster churned up 
made ‘gag and choke. “Cough! Cough! There 
should be laws against creatures like those!” said Lok. 
He sew c people-thing throw « bag of garbage out ofa 


therm. 

Another bad habit the ‘people-things had was 
throwing garbage out of their monsters and inte the 
“weeds as they rode by, Once, Lok himself, hed almost 


possing cor. The bag landed overnear the pond and: it 


contents spilled all ever the embankment. Lok shook 
his head in disgust. He started to climb down out of the 
bushes. “I might as well clean up their mess before f 
cut anymore berries!” he said. in an angry tone. He 
hopped onto the ground and walked over to the edge 
of the people-road. 

“Help! Help! Somebody please help me!" He heard 


@ soft voice calling from the other side of the road near | 


the pond. “Hold'on! I'm coming!” yelled Lok. The tiny 
elf quickly looked up and dewn the people-road to 
make sure.no metal monsters were coming. “Those 
four-wheel demons appear out of nowhere. They can 
run you down ina second.” grumbled Lok as he started 
aeross the deserted. road: Suddenly, a car zoomed 


down the road and heeded straight for Lok. He ran as + 


fast as his little elf legs could carry him. The huge 
+ chrome beast was.almost on topofhim. 


other, side and dove inte the tall, milk weeds. The 
wheel of the car missed him by un inch. 
Help! 
towards the sound of the voi 
 Yelonged toa cute, litt! 


feet ware stuck en a ches? of fly paper, which-werlt™ 
> thé bag ef gerbage. A huge, mean-looking dragonfly, 
who lived near the pend, wes flying around the pixie’s 
ka : 


s threatening to hurt her. “Vl save 

shouted Lok as he ran towards the fly 
papéf. He was careful not to step onto the arieky, ure, 
face. 

The mean, old dragonfly saw the little elf and flew. 
straight towards him. Lok pulled his tiny sword out of 
his belt. He didn’t want to hurt the dragonfly but he’ 
had to help the pixie. The dragonfly dive-bombed him. 
When the nosty, flying bug saw, Lok’s sword, it 


= swerved to one side, Lok used his free hand to punch 


the dragonfly right inthe nose. He knocked the big bug 
‘onto the sticky paper. The dragonfly’s feet went into; 
‘the glue-like goo: on the surface. He was stuck fast!. 
“VIl have you out in a jiffy!” Lok said to the pixie, 
Shé smiled at him. Lok used his sword to cut dow! 

+ several branches from a bush. He used the branches 
make a bridge. He walked out onte the bridge and - 
pulled the pixie free, She kissed himvas a reward and - 
he blushed a deep red. “What about-the dragonfly? 
We can’t leave him stuck here!” she said. Lok agreed. 
The dragonfly promised not to be so mean and te help 
Lok and the pixie clean up the rest of the garbage. Lok 
pulled him out of the fly paper. The friendly threesome 
wasted no time and-soon they had cleaned up all of 
“the garbage, 


| BY CARRYING A / 
ANING TORCH / 


(ONLY IF you cAN 
CARRY IT FAST 
ENOUGH / | 


WE'VE GOT YOUR VS WHERE Do You 
cLRREN ICIS REPAIRED, ANT US TO PuTIT? ) 


THAT TELEVISION GOES 
THERE IN FRONT OF MY, 
HUSBAND / 


HI; BETTY, YOU HAVENIT FoRMéOTTE! 
‘THAT WE HAVE A BEAUTYSHOP 
APPOINTMENT 7 NLL BE WITH YOU IN A 
MINUTE, WILMA, AS | 
SOON 46 | FINISH 
GLUING THIS BROKEN 


STOOL |! 


| BETTER: PUT: THIS ° B07! IT SURE IS 4 A 
GREAT AFTERNOON fF FISHIN’, 


GLUE Away... IT SUPE 
IS POWERFUL , ONCE YOU 


- GLUE SOMETHING WITH IT... , 
: IT STAYS GLUED! 


1F /M GONNA GO EAH! A.COUPLE OF _ 

FIGHING, F BETTER: } PEANUT SUTTER. 

VA MYSELF A SANDWICHES WILL 

LITTLE SNACK! TASTE GREATS 
Or? 


WE'LL HAVE A GREAT 
TONIGHT! 


YEAH, MAN! THAT WOULD BE coon! } 


YEAH, MAN! WEIRE THAT FAMOL! GIVE US A FIDE, «.. SURE, FELLAS, WE'LLY 
ROCK GROUP “THE GALLOPING LITTLE MAN! OUR J] BE A LITTLE CROW 
BOULDERS! OUR MA FANS ARE WAITING. 


CHINE 
BROKE DOWN ++ 


DED BUT HOP IN / 


HURRY, MAN! THE OH, Bor! A ZANDWICH! 
NATIVES MUST BE MAN IM AEALLY 
GETTING RESTLESS... HOONGRY / 


(HMMM... THIS SURE 
sb 1S A STICHY Shue 
MM Fin MMEF vee 


HERE YOLI GO, FELLAS! F 
| GOT SOME TOOLS // 


2 Guys! DON'T 
GET TO ANNOUNCE )” 

is MMY TONSILS 

t S 


Pe 
BCUMET. 
sna va shine NOT APPEAR }-<3 


LEY,..PICK, 
I= TEMPO... AND- 
A-ONE AND-A-TWO.... A 
WHAT'S A GooD 
BIRD CALLING 
PS RHYTHM 7 


ek 


F/ WAKE UP, BARNEY! - 
WODAY'S THE DAY WE. 

4 START OUR EXERCISE 
-PROGRAM J E 


/ ee ON, BAFINEY..,.YOL DO YOUR, [ONE..,.. TWO..;,ONE--.. TWO... SB 


UPS AND I'LL TOUCH HOW ARE YOU COMING 
5.51 PEADY 7 WITH oe PUSH-UPS | 


